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EDITORIAL 



THE many new channels of foreign trade open to the United States 
since the war have brought foreign languages into the limelight. 
Never before has a speaking knowledge of the tongues of our for- 
eign brethren been so highly important as today; never before has an 
affirmative answer to "Parlez-vous francais?" or "<;Hablan ustedes 
espanol?" been so essential, especially to American salesmen in other 
lands. It is lamentable that, at this time when linguistic skill is most 
needed, we should be, in comparison with other peoples, so far below 
par in language study. "We have foreign languages in the high schools. 
What more do you want?", some one demurs. Yes, we do have foreign 
languages, but the students have not yet learned to master them. Indeed, 
Americans have the reputation of being poor linguists. In a great meas- 
ure this is due to the fact that Americans do not follow the European 
method of learning foreign languages, the method that the French, the 
German, the Italian scholars employ. 

In the first place, in America, languages are more often taken up for 
mental discipline or for "credits" than for use in after life. In the second, 
even the best of our language students bear, only too often, a marked 
resemblance to that well-known prattler, the parrot. They learn the 
day's lesson, reel it off blithely in class, and leave it behind them as they 
depart at the end of the session. If, instead of aiming at a good mark, 
the pupil would try to master the tongue thoroughly, talk it wherever 
and whenever he has a chance, yes, and think in it, then, in a few years, 
he would begin to see results, then our foreign counsuls would not have 
to complain of our lingual short-comings, then our southern neighbors 
would not term us "the tongue-tied gringos,"-and just about that time 
would not Uncle Sam's foreign trade quicken apace? 



WILLARD CARLTON ASBURY 

Norwich Free Academy 
Technical Course M. I. T. 
Class President '20 Football '20. 
Treasurer of Kappa Chi '20. 
Debating Team '20 '21. Cheer Book Com. 
Rho Iota Pi 
Le Cercle Francais. 
Magna Cum Laude. 

"He from whose lips divine persuasion 
flows." 





LOUISE E. AUSTIN 

County St. School 

College Course Wheaton 

Aedile Classicum Concilium 

Capt. of Senior Girls' Basket Ball Team. 

Le Cercle Francais. A. A. 

"I swiftly go and play among them there; 
And gently make their rosy cheeks 
more fair." 



GLADYS PHILLIPS BABBITT 
Cohannet Grammar School 
Commercial Course A. A. 
'Shy she was, and I thought her cold.' 
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EDITH ELIZABETH BALLAM 

"Dec" 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Commercial Course Cum Laude. 
Economic Club '18 A. A. 
Civil Service Applicant. 
Lc Cercle Erancais Orchestra '20. 
Lunch Ticket Dispatcher. 
Lunch Room Accountant. 
Gymnasium '20. 

"Bluc-cvcd and fair in face." 



GLADYS RUTH BARR 

Leonard School 

Commercial Course Future? 
Waitress Alumni Banquet T9, '20. 
Waitress Football Banquet '19. 
A. A. 

"A mind at peace with all below.' 





HILDA G. BOLSTER 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Normal Course Bridgewater. 
Le Cercle Erancais A. A, 
Cum Laude. Semichorus. 

"What care I for the sordid pleasures 
of life?" 
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MOLLIE BOTWAY "Toots" 
Cohannet Grammar School. 
Cornrnerricd Course A. A. 

"Judge thou me by what I am." 





FLORENCE CECELIA BOURGOIN 

"Floss" 



Weir Grammar School 



Commercial Course A. A. 
Home Economics Club 18. 



"Write me as one who loves her fellow men' 



HAZEL BOUTILIER 

Cohannet Grammar School. 

Normal Course Bridgewater Normal 

And rather spry is she, withal her statut 
is so very small." 
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FRANCES W. BOWMAN 

Cohannet Grammar School 

College Course B. U. 

Classicum Concilium A. A. 
Le Cercle Francais 
Basket Ball Team. 

"I am a part of all that I have met. 



GEORGE RAYMOND BOWMAN 

Raynham South Grammar 

Commercial Course Future? 
A. A. 

"I am not only witty- in myself but am the 
cause that wit is in others." 





CLARA E. BRIGGS 
Leonard School 
Commercial Course. A. A. 

"Prithee. Why so mute?' 
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IRVING AMBROSE BROWN, JR. 

"Skeet" 



Cohannet Grammar School 



Technical Course Worcester Polytech. 
Sergeant Cadets '20. Rho Iota Pi. 
1st Sergeant '21. Class Play '20. 

Vice Pres. of Kappa Chi '20. 
President of Kappa Chi '21. 
Journal Board '21. Cheer Book Com. '20. 
Business Manager of "Orange and Black." 

Assistant Manager Baseball '19. Le Cercle Francais Cheer Leader. 
"Not to know me argues yourself unknown." 




NELSON GREGORY BURKE 
East Taunton School 



Commercial Course 
Corporal Cadets '20. 
1st Sergeant '21. 



Durfee Texfcil 
A. A. 



'Yes, I'm small, but so Napoleon was. 



DOUGLAS STERLING BURNS 
"Red" 

Leonard School 

Technical Course Worcester Polytech. 
Le Cercle Francais A. A. 

"He curses all Eve's daughters of what 
complexion whatever." 
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JOSEPH ANTHONY CABRAL 
"Bobs" 

County St. School 

Technical Course Durfee Textile 

Cadets 18-19. A. A. 

"As merry as the day is long." 



DORIS C. CAHOON 
"Dot" 

Winthrop St. Grammar School 

College Course Skidmore School 

Cum Laude of Arts 

Sec. Kappa Phi Delta A. A. 
Executive Committee of Le Ccrcle Francais 
Associate Editor of the Journal. 

"She moves a goddess and she looks a 
queen." 





MARION CAMPBELL 

East Taunton School 

Normal Course Bridge water Normal 

Classicum Concilium Le Cercle Francais. 

"The fair, the chaste, the unexpressive she". 
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PASQUALE CANTOREGGI 

New Bedford High School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Vice President of Kappa Chi. 
Football '20. Le Ccrcle Francais. 

"E'n tho' vanquished he could argue still." 





ALBERT. M. CARR 
"Al." "Boob McNutt" 

Cohannet Grammar School 

College Course A. A. 

Major T. H. S. C, '21 Debating Team 
'19, 20, 21, 

Bugler Sergt. '19, '20 Pin Committee 
Class President '19 School Council '19. 
Class Play Committee Le Cercle Francais. 
Class Play '20 21. Cheer Leader '20, '21 
Editor of "Orange and Black." 

"Upon what meat doth this our Caesar 
feed, 

That he is grown so great?" 



FRANK JOSEPH CARROLL 
"Darb" 

Cohannet Grammar School. 



Technical Course 
Football '20. 



M. I. T. 
A. A. 



'Just see his honest face." 
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M. FRANCES CASSIUY 
"Fan" 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Commercial Course. A. A. 
Waitress Alumni Banquet 
Civil Service Applicant. 

"Age cannot wither her, nor custom stale. 



MILDRED C. CASWELL 
"Mil" 



Cohannet Grammar School 



Commercial Course A. A. 
Civil Service Applicant. 



"Indeed, I'm much beloved by me." 





ROBERT B. CHANDLER 
"Bob- 
County St. School 
College and Technical Amherst College 

Courses A. A. 

Editor-in-chief of Sergeant Cadets 

Journal '21, 
President Le Cercle Francais. 
Praetor Classicum Concilium, 
Class Play Committee Class Pin Com. 
Orchestra '20, '21. Magna Cum Laude 
"Throw physic (s) to the dogs; I'll none of 
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MILDRED PRANCES CHILD 
"Mid," "Billy" 
Winthrop Grammar School 
Commercial Course 

Member A. A. Waitress Alumni Ban- 
quet '20. 

"Flowers spring to blossom where she walks 
The careful ways of duty." 





DENNIS JOSEPH STANLEY 
CIOLKOSZ 

"Dinty" 

Cohannet Grammar School 

College Course Tufts Dental College 
Le Cercle Francais A. A. 

"I have fought a good fight, - 
I have finished my course." 



HARRIET GOULD CLAY 

Winthrop Grammar School 

Commercial Course 
Boston University. 

"Sober, steadfast, and demure.' 
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OSWALD ROBERT COE 

"Nosey" 

Leonard School 
College Course 

Baseball '21, Kappa Chi 

"Young fellows will be young fellows. 



SARAH COHEN 
"Sally" 

Somerset Grammar School. 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Gymnasium and Basket Ball 
Classicum Concilium 
Le Cercle Francais 
Kappa Chi 

"Ah! Smile again, Sweet, - 
'Tis the sunshine!" 





JAMES CHARLES CONLON 
"Pasca" 

Weir Grammar School 

College Course Holy Cross 

Classicum Concilium Kappa Chi 
Le Cercle Francais 

"For I am nothing if not critical." 
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JOHN CONWAY 
"Jack" 

East Taunton Grammar School 

Commercial Course 
Sergeant Cadets '21. 
Le Cercle Francais. 

"A pleasant lad of quite unconscious (?) 
nerve." 





HARRIET ALLEN COOPER 
Cohannet Grammar School. 
College Course 

Boston Conservatory of Music. 



'Dress is the 



SARAH COOPERSTEIN 

Weir Grammar School 

College Course Simmons College 

Kappa Chi A. A. 

Classicum Concilium Semichorus. 
Le Cercle Francais 

"All I ask is to be let alone." 



of all women. 




IS 
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MARTHA JANE COPELAND 

Woodward School 

Commercial Course 
Cum La tide A. A. 

Le Cercle Francais 
Lunch Ticket Dispatcher 
Lunch Room Accountant 

"Ouictlv modest, of wisdom full." 



ALICE MABLE COYLE 
"AT 

Weir Grammar School 
A. A. Commercial Course 

"One of earth's fairest flowers." 





DOROTHY CAMERON CREW 
"Dot" 

William C. Russell Grammar School, 1 
Dorchester, Mass. 

Semichorus A. A. 

Le Cercle Francais. 

"When she had passed, it seemed like the 
ceasing of exquisite music." 
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ALICE DAVIS 

Cohannct Grammar School 



Commercial Course Commercial Art. 
Semichorus. 



'So sweet, so winsome, and so much!" 





SHELDON TALBOT DEAN 

"Ches" 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Commercial Course Orchestra '21. 
Lunch Room Cashier, 

"He can read, and write, and cast accompt. 



HELEN DEVEREAUX 

Weir Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Kappa Phi Delta Semichorus 

"She was as good as she was fair. 
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RALPH DICKERMAN 
"Dick" 

Cohannet Grammar School 

College Course Athletic Association 
Corporal T. H. S. C. 19- '20. 
1st Lieutenant T. H. S. C. '20-'21. 

"Shall I, wasting in despair, 
Die because a woman's fair?" 



EMERSON ARNOLD DILL 
"Pickles" 



Ravnham School 



Technical Course M. I. T. 
Le Cercle Francais A. A. 



"No other man is like to this.' 





GLADYS IRMA EATON 

"Snooks" 

South Raynham School 

Normal Course Bridgewater Normal 

"An equal mixture of good humor 
And sensible soft melancholv." 
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SPENCER E. EATON 
"Barney Google" 
Winthrop School 
Technical and Manual Arts Courses 
Boston Normal Art 
Sergeant T. H. S. C. '20 
1st Lieut, and Adjutant T. H. S. C. '21. 
Senior Reception, '20. 
Business Manager of Journal 
Orchestra '20, '21. 

"Musical as is Apollo's (f)lute." 





ELSIE M. EVANS 

South School 

Commercial Course Cum Laude 

"And all who knew her marvelled at her 
patience/' 



HELEN PATRICIA FENTON 
Cohannet Grammar School. 
College Course , Le Cercle Francais 
"My soul was like a star, and dwelt apart. 
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MARY ALICE FITZGIBEONS 
"Fitzy" 

East Taunton School 

Normal Course Bridgewater Normal 
Le Cercle Franca is 

"In came Mrs. Fezzywig, 
One vast substantial smile." 



THOMAS FLANGHEDDY 

Hopewell School 

Commercial Course A. A. 

"We grant, altho' he had much wit, 
He was very shy of using it." 




GiOCONDO GAGLIARDI 

"Gag" 

Weir Grammar School 
Technical Course M. I. T. 
Vice President '20 A. A. 
President '21 Kappa Chi '20 

Associate Editor Journal 
Ring Committee '21 
Class Play Committee '21 
Magna Cum Laude 

"Let him bear the palm who deserves it. 
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. SHELDON GARDNER 
"Shel" 

Cohannet Grammar School 
Manuel Arts Course "Big Six" 
Vice President '21 Kappa Chi 

Executive Board A. A. F. M. Club 
Capt. Junior Baseball Team 
Baseball '20, '21 "T" Club 

Senior Basket Ball Team 
Sergeant T. H. S. C. '20 
2nd Lieutenant T. H. S. C. '21 

"As proper a man as one may see in a summer's day.' 



CHARLES KENNETH GLYNN 

Dighton Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 

"There are souls like stars, that dwell 
apart." 




JAMES A. GOLD IE 

Immaculate Conception School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Football 17-19 

"'Tis impious in a good man to be sad." 
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ANNA ELIZABETH HALLTN 
County Street School 
Commercial Course 

"I do not hunger for a well -stored mind. 



ANNA SHAW HART 

County Street School 

Normal Course Bridgewater Normal 

Le Cercle Francais A. A. 

"A brighter smile you never saw." 





FLORENCE HOWLAND HASKINS 

My ricks Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Waitress Alumni Banquet '20. 

"There is such a charm in melancholy 
I would not be gay if I could." 
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HILDA ANNA HASKINS 
Cohannet Grammar School 
Commercial Course B. U. 
Kappa Phi Delta A. A. 

Class Secretary '19, '20 
Junior Reception Committee 
Sophomore Banquet Committee 
Kappa Chi C. I. G. Club 

Civil Service Applicant 

"Her beauty, grace, and power 
Wrought as a charm upon them." 





ELIZABETH J. HATHAWAY 

Weir Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Office Work 

"How pure in heart, and sound in head. 



MIRIAM GODFREY HODGES 

Leonard School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Kappa Phi Delta 

"So buxom, blithe, and debonair." 
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ADELINE URSULA HOERNLEIN I 

Weir Grammar School 

Normal Course Bridgewater Normal 

Le Cercle Francais A. A. 
Basket Ball Team Cum Laude 

"Most musical, most melancholy." 



DOROTHY HOLLINDALE 

Hopewell School 

Commercial Course A. A, 
Le Cercle Francais 

"Her eyes are homes of silent thought.' 





MILDRED HELEN HOWE 

Coharmet Grammar School 

Commercial Course B. U. 
Kappa Phi Delta A. A. 

Kappa Chi '20 C I. G. Club 

Waitress Alumni Banquet '19 
Committee School Paper '21 
Office Work. 

"Able to corrupt a saint." 
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PERCY HUTCH INS 

Hopewell Grammar School 

Commercial Course B. U. 

"Every man has his faults, and honesty 
is his." 





CLEMENT KELIHER 
Immaculate Conception School 
General Course B. U. 

"A very proper, quiet man." 



MARY GERMAINE KELLIHER 
Immaculate Conception School 

Normal Course Bridgewater Normal 

Le Cercle Francais A. A. 
Basket Ball Team '21 Semichorus 
Civil Service Applicant French play '21 

Oh! then I saw her eye was bright, 
A well of love, a spring of light." 
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CLIFFORD THOMPSON KING 

County Street School 

General Course Future? 
Le Cerele Francais A. A. 

"Beware the fury of the patient man. 



SARAH DOROTHY KING 
"Dot" 

Chicopec Falls Grammar School 

College Course Mount Holyoke 

Associate Editor Journal A. A. 

Le Cerele Francais 

Consul Classicum Concilium 

Kappa Phi Delta Magna Cum Laude 

"I am the mistress of all I survey, 
My right there is none to dispute." 





BEATRICE FAIRBANKS LAPHAM 
"Bea" 

Weir Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Secretary Kappa Chi '21 
Cum Laude 

"My true-love hath my heart 
And I have his." 
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BARBARA LEONARD 
"Bab" 

Cohannet Grammar School 
Commercial Course Future? 
Kappa Phi Delta A. A. 

Le Cerele Francais 
Basket Ball Team '18, '20. 
Waitress in Lunch Room 
Senior Reception Committee 

"Is she not passing fair?" 





ETHEL M. LEVY 
"Pud****h**d" 
Hopewell Grammar School 

Commercial Course Burdett (?!!) 
Le Cerele Francais A. A. 
Kappa Chi Orchestra '20 

French Play '21 Office Work- 

Basket Ball '20, '21. 

"Cause l's wicked, I is, 
I's mighty wicked, anyhow 
I can't help it." 



GLADYS LINCOLN 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Commercial Course B. U. 
pee President Kappa Phi Delta A. A. 
President Basket Ball Team 19 
Kappa Chi '1.9 C. L G. Club 

"Here's a sigh for those who love me 
And a smile for those who hate." 
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HESTER MacDONALD 
Leonard School 
Commercial Course Bryant & Stratton 
Kappa Phi Delta A. A. 
Class Play '20 Waitress in Lunch Rooffl 
Captain Basket Ball Team '19 
Senior Reception Committee 
Perfect Attendance in Taunton High 
"She walks in beauty, like the night 
Of cloudless climes and starry skies." 



BETHEL ELIZABETH MACOMBER 

Burt's Corner School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Le Cerclc Francais 

"Her stature tall,-! hate a dumpy woman. 




STANLEY CARPENTER MANSFIELD 
"Stan" 



Anawan Grammar School 



Manual Arts Course 

Class '21 Basket Ball Team. 



"Arise, and shake the hayseed from thee 




DORIS MADELINE MARSHALL 
Cohannet Grammar School 



Normal Course 
Semi chorus '21 
A. A. 



Framingham Normal 
Kappa Chi 
Cum Laude 



'Her little air of precision sits so well upon 
her." 




SOPHIA PENELOPE MacPHEE 
Cohannet Grammar School 



Commercial Course A. A. 
Basket Ball '21. 



"Untimely grave. 
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FRANK MARTIN 
"Pants" 

Hopewell Grammar School 

Technical Course Harvard 
he Cercle Francais A. A. _ 
French Play 

Associate Editor of Journal. 

A merry heart maketh a cheerful countei 
ance." 
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REGINALD WENDELL MASON 
"Pete" 

Weir Grammar School 

College Course Amherst 
Le Cercle Franca is A. A, 

"Oh lelmehear thee but recite-recite again. 



ANNA STANISLAUS MASTERSON 

Weir Grammar School 

Commercial Course Cum Laude 
Semichorus Kappa Chi 

Senior Basket Ball A. A. 

"Proper words in proper places." 
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ROSE MARGARET McCAFFREY 

Cohan net Grammar School 

Normal Course Bridgewater Norma' 

Semichorus 

Le Cercle Franca is A. A. 

"Laugh and be fat." 
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MARY ELLEN McCORMACK 
Weir Grammar School 
Course 



Conimcrria 
Semichorus 



A. A. 

Kappa Chi 



|*I speak in a monstrous little voice. 




CHARLES JOSEPH McGOWAN 
Cohan net Grammar School 
Commercial Course A. A. 
"A lonelv man, and one with many friends 



ANITA ZELMA McKENNEY 

"Neat" 

Weir Grammar School 

Allege Course Wheaton College 

J-e Cercle Francais Kappa Chi '21 

Classieum Concilium A. A. 

Semichorus '21 Basket Ball 19-'21 

"A soft, meek, patient, humble spirit. 
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EILEEN CLARE McMAHON 

Weir Grammar School 

Normal Course Bridgewater Normal 

Le Cercie Francais A. A. 
Praetar Classieum Concilium 
Kappa Chi '21 Semichorus '21 

Basket Ball '21 Magna cum Laude 

"A prodigy of learning." 



WINIFRED AGATHA McNAMARA 

Leonard Schoo! 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Le Cercie Francais 

"There is none like her." 





MANUEL FRANCIS MENICE 

Hopewell Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Cum Laude 

"Whose little body lodged a mighty mind. 
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GORDON A. MILLER 
"Gordy" 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Sophomore Baseball Team F. M. Club 

"He had a head to contrive, a tongue to 
persuade, and a hand to execute any mis- 
chief." 





WINIFRED ELIZABETH MOLD EN 
"Winkie" 

Winthrop Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Waitress Alumni Banquet '19, '20. 

"A very proper, quiet girl." 



LYDIA MILDRED NEARING 

Winthrop Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 

Fair-haired and redder than the windy 
morn." 
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BASIL ARTHUR NEED 1 1 AM 
"Bay" 

Hopewell Grammar School 

Technical Course M. A. C. 

Le Cerclc Francais Kappa Chi 
Color Sergeant T. H. S. C. '21 

"A lad of striking personality." 



SARAH GERTRUDE NICHOLS 

Weir Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 

"My strength is as the strength of ten, 
Because ray life is pure." 
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MAURA BARBARA O'NEILL 

St Mary's High School 

College Course Smith 

Le Cercle Francais French Play 

Classicum Concilium A. A. 

"They love her, look upon her 
As a spelling paragon." 



HELENA ALMEDA PARLOW 
"Happy" 



Cohannet Grammar School 
Normal Course 



B. U. School of 
Secretarial Science 
Lc Cercle Francais A. A. 
French Play 

"A rosebud set with little wilful thorns. 




WILLIAM ALBERT PERRA 

"Al" r s^A/jV^y' 

Hopewell Grammar School 

Technical Course Bently 
Corporal T. H. S. C. '20 A. A. 
Sergeant T. H. S. C. "21 ^ 
Cadet Music Committee '21 
Cadet Printing Committee '21 
Le Cercle Francais Football '20 

"A nice fellow, but too easily led into th 
byways of this world." 



ARTHUR MERRILL POND 
"Pondy" 

Bay Street School 

Technical Course B. U. 

Secretary Lc Cercle Francais A. A. 

Football '19, '20 "T" Club 

Capt. Football '20 Big Six 

Baseball '21 Cadets 14, 15 16 

Capt. Senior Baseball '21 

Chairman Senior Reception Committee '20. 

"An athlete! By the Gods, an athlete." 
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FRANCES JANET 01 IN LAN 
"Frankie" "Frank" 

Cohannet Grammar School 

College Course Simmons College 

Kappa Phi Delta Secretary A. A. 

Treasurer of class '21 Class Play 
Junior Reception Committee' 
Class Play Committee 
Classicum Concilium 

"Her voice was ever soft, gentle, and low — 
An excellent thing in woman." 



ALICE MARGARET RAFTER 

Immaculate Conception School 

Commercial Course Bookkeeping 
A. A. 

"We love her, for her name is Alice.' 





KENNETH RAE RANKIN 
"Ken" 

Hopewell Grammar School 
College Course 

Tufts Dental College A. A. 

Le Cercle Francais Kappa Chi 

Cadets 17, 18. Big Six. 

"He bore without abuse 

The grand old name of gentleman. 
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VIOLA ANNE PAYMENT 
"W 

Hopewell Grammar School 

College Course Skidmoref?) 
Classicum Concilium A. A. 
Le Cercle Francais Class Play '20 
Junior Reception Committee 
Semichorus Class Play '21, 

Senior Social Committee 
Treasurer Kappa Phi Delta Class Play Committee 

"Of wide experience in affections." 



ELIZABETH J. RE ID 




Hopewell Grammar School 

Normal Course Bridgewatcr Normal 

Le Cercle Francais A. A. 
Cum Laude 

"A daughter of the gods, divinely tall 
And most divinely fair." 



ETHEL GIRARD RICHMOND 

North Lakevillc School 

Commercial Course Future? 
Cum Laude 

'One of our noblest, sanest, and most 
obedient." 





THE JOURNAL 

DOROTHY H. RICKETSON 
"Dot" 

Weir Grammar School 

Commercial Course Burdett 
Business Manager Kappa Chi A, A. 
Basket Ball Cum Laude 

"Graceful as a lily, and as slender." 



KENNETH RIPLEY 
"Biddy- 
Leonard School 

College Course Dartmouth College 

Sergeant T. H. S. C. '21. 

"A born student, and a bright one." 





MARY EMMA ROSE 

Weir Grammar School 

Normal Course Bridgewater Normal 

Le Cercle Francais A. A. 
Waitress Football Banquet '20 
Waitress Alumni Banquet 19, '20. 

"Was there ever a girl like Mary?" 
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FLORA ROSELTHA SHERMAN 
"Rose" 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 

"Style is the dress of thoughts," 





LENA SILVERMAN 

Cohannet Grammar School 
Commercial Course A. A. 
Le Cercle Francais 

"Too foolish for a tear, too wicked for a 
smile." 



NELLIE MAY SIMMONS 

East Taunton School 

Household Arts Course 
Waitress Alumni Banquet '20 

Earth's noblest thing— a wo man perfected. 
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FREDERICK KENNETH SPENCER 
"Ted" 



Winthrop Grammar School 

College Undecided 

Baseball all four years- Pitcher 

Kappa Chi '21 ' A. A. ' 

"I know a bank where the wild thyme 
blows." 




EORETTA RITA SPILLANE 
Cohannct Grammar School 



Commercial Course 
Lc Cercle Franca is 



A. A. 

Cum Laude 



"Carol her goodness loud in rustic lays." 




MARY AGNES SPILLANE 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Le Cercle Francais 

"Modesty is the queen of virtues." 
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WILLIAM HERBERT SWIFT 
"Bill," "Capt. Dubb" 

B. U. School of 
Medicine 
Corporal Co. A., T. H. S. C. '20. 
Captain Co. A., T. H. S. C. '21. 
Chairman Dramatics Committee 
Military Editor Journal 
Football Manager '21 Class Play '21 
Le Cercle Francais A. A. 

"His bark is worse than his bite." 





CHARLES HIRAM SYLVAN DER 

Winthrop Grammar School 

General Course A. A. 

T. H. S. C. 17-19 

"There's no art to find the mind's con- 
struction in the face." 



TH E ODORE TAYI X) R 
"Teddy" "Andy Gump" 
Cohannct Grammar School 

Technical Course M. I. T. 
Sergeant Co. B., T. H. S. C. '20 
Captain Co. B., T. II. S. C. '21 
Class Play '20 A. A. 

Le Cercle Francais Kappa Chi 
Assistant Football Mgr. '20 
Assistant Treas. Cadets 19 
"Long and lanky, tall and thin, 
With worlds of knowledge (???!!) stored 
within." 
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SOPHIE TEPLOW 

Judson School, Raynham 

Commercial Course B. U. College of 

Secretarial Science 
Le Cercle Francais A. A. 
Kappa Chi 

"With just enough of learning to misquote,' 



- JOSEPH ARNOLD TETLOW 
"Tet" 

Weir Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 

"My life is one denied horrid grind." 





GEORGE OTIS THAYER 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 

Corporal Co. A., T. H. S. C. '20. 

2nd Lieutenant Co. A., T. H. S. C. '21 

'An eye like Mars, to threaten and com- 
mand." 
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lARBARA KATHERINE TULLOCK 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 

"I never saw so young a lady with so old a 
head." 





AGNES MAY VASCONCELLES 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Le Cercle Francais 

'A merry heart goes all the day." 



HELEN LOUISE WARNER 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Commercial Course Framingham Normal 
Waitress Football Banquet '19 
Waitress Alumni Banquet '20 A. A. 
Home Economics Club '17 Kappa Chi 
'18, 19 

Behold the nimble-fmgerecl seamstress." 
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STUART EDEN WATERFIELP 

• yAjStew" 

Hopewell Grammar School 

Commercial Course Bentley 
T. H. S. C. '17, '18 
Orchestra '20, '21- — Concertmaster 
Class Secretary '21 A. A. 
"He has no enemv in all the school." 



EDNA WEYGAND 
Hopewell Grammar School 



Commercial Course 
Le Cercle Francais 



A. A. 

Cum Lauclt 



"There is a garden in her face, 
Where roses and white lilies blow, 





HELEN ELIZABETH WILEY 

Winchester High School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
President Kappa Phi Delta 
Treasurer Class '19 and '20 
Assistant Business Manager Journal 
Class Play Committee '21 Class Play '21 
Semichorus 

"Shall I compare thee to a summer's da^ 
Thou art more lovely and more fair. 
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CHARLES EDWARD WISE 
"Y. Z. " 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 

"He seemeth wise, but doth belie his name." 




LOUISE COL BURN WITHERELL 
"Weczey" 

Cohannet Grammar School 



Bridgewater Normal 
Semichorus 
A. A. 

Class Play '21 



Normal Course 
Le Cercle Francais 
Canning Club 
French Play 
Cum Laude 

'"Tis the song ye sing, and the smileye wear, 
That's making the sunshine everywhere." 



ROGER G. WITHERELL 

Pratt School 
Technical Course North Eastern School 
Baseball '20, '21 of Engineering 
Football '20 A. A. 

Color Sergeant T. H. S. C. '20 
1st Lieutenant Co. B., '21 
LeC erele Francais 

'An honest man's the noblest work of 
God!" 
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HERBERT CLIFTON WOODWARD 
"Clif" 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Commercial Course Bently 
Corporal T. H. S. C. '20 
1st Sergeant '21 A. A. 

Le Cercle Francais 

"On their own merits, modest men ar| 
dumb." 



GRACE ZELMA WOODWARD 
"Gracey" 

Woodward School 

Commercial Course A. A. 

"That capability and godlike reason. 





ELSIE ELLA YOUNG 

Cohannet Grammar School 

Commercial Course A. A. 
Semichorus 

Waitress Alumni Banquet '17 

"My own thoughts often amuse me. 
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TAUNTON HIGH SCHOOL FACULTY 

1920-1921 



FRED U. WARD 


Principal 


F. ARTHUR WALKER 


Sub-Master, Mathematics 


M. MILDRED ATWELL 


Latin, Ancient history 


G. WARREN AVERILL 


Manual training 


MARION R. BOTTOMLEY 


General science 


I. LOUISE BULLARD 


Mathematics 


GLADYS W. CHACF 


Mathematics 


FRANCES H. CHANDLER 


English 


W. J. CLEMSON 


Music 


ALGIE CUM MINGS 


Commercial branches 


CHARLES A. DANOLDS 


Algebra, Athletics 


LOVICY DELANO 


Civics, English 


FREDERIC T. FARNSWORTH French, Latin 


FRANCES R. FOSTER 


Secretary- 


ELWOOD FRASER 


Chemistry, General science 


MURIEL GEL IN AS 


Commercial branches 


I1FLEN G. OILMAN 


Librarian 


FLORENCE E. GREENLEAF 


Sewing 


MADELENE HANDY 


English 


CHARLES A. HATHAWAY 


Physics, Botany 


FLORENCE KELLEY 


English 


MARTHA E. LORD 


English 


ANNA R. MANUEL 


Cookery 


MAYDELL MURPHY 


English 


JOSEPH R. PARKER 


Mechanical drawing 


ANNA B. PERKINS 


Latin 


WILLIAM P. QUINN 


History 


ELSIE A. SALTHOUSE 


French 


FRANCES B. SANGER 


Mathematics 


AUGUSTA E. STEWART 


Commercial branches 


FLORENCE H. STONE 


English 


RUTH E. WELLS 


French 


GLADYS M. WILBUR 


Mathematics 


LAWRENCE W. WILBUR 


Commercial branches 


EDITH M. WILLIAMS 


Freehand drawing 


A. BELLE YOUNG 


Commercial branches 



CLASS WILL 

WK, of '21, without exception the best class that Taunton High 
has ever seen, being mentally, morally, and financially embar- 
assed, have nothing to leave to the second, the third, and the 
fourth-best classes but the following individual bequests: — 
|. Brown: — My elongated extremities to Jakey Berkover '22. 

A. Can:- — My excessive height to Young and Blake '22, to be shared 

equally. 

M. Child: — To Hazel Lapham '22, my ability to look interested in his- 
tory class so that I shall not be called on to recite. 

I). Crew: — My ability to make an acquaintance to C. W, '23 
G. Raton: — My standing room in the E. Taunton car to H. Campbell '24. 
S. Gardner: — To McNally, my crepe-de-chinc basketball. 
I. Goldstein: — To Mr. Walker, my goat which he angled for vainly for 
three years. 

B. Grant:- — My amusing laugh to Miss W — , French class. 

' H. Raskins:— To Ruth Ripley '23, my unsurpassed ability to secure the 
largest ice cream cone in the lunch room. 

D, King: — To the lone girl in the Physics III class, my sympathy. 

W. Mason: — To Brady '23, my scattered brains. 

A. Master son: — My sympathy to future history classes. 

M. Menice: — My important position as drum-corps director of 106 to 
L. Brassel '22. 

G. Miller: — To Dinty O'Day '22 my place in Mr. Quinn's affections. 
4. Perra: — My well-polished sergeant's stripes to "Major" Dunn '22. 
P. Quinlan: — My community powder-puff to any deserving Junior girl. 

C. Sylvander: — To L. Gibson, my desk full of scrap paper in Room 101 

that he so kindly left during study periods. 

£■ Wither ell: — To C. W. '23, my "Cum laude," in the hope that she will 
prefix a "Magna." 
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CLASS PROPHECY 



IRVING A. BROWN 

AFTER I was graduated from the Taunton High School, I studie<J 
at Pecan University where' I was graduated with the degree d 
N. U. T. and became a full-fledged squirrel on the tree of know 
ledge. But twenty years of hard labor was all T could endure. Crack! 
Crack!! Crack!!! This time it was my brain. My physician prescribe! 
travel as a sure cure-all. In fact he insisted upon it if I desired perman- 
ent relief. And for months I looked to scenery and change of environ] 
ment for the elixir of health. But I knew that I did not improvJ 
Children pointed at me; old men gazed at me and shook their headi 
Without consulting my physician, I determined now to seek human] 
companionship. I felt that this was my only remaining hope. 

Besides, I was down to my last nickel. So for safety I placed it 'M 
my mouth. Unfortunately a trio of ruffians composed of King, Masoij 
and Goldstein did me up. In consequence as I awakened from my state 
of innocuous desuetude, I discovered that I had swallowed the nickell 
I leaned against the trolley post to support myself. Upon the approacH 
of the car marked Herringtown, T asked Motorman Cabral if I might ridl 
for a nickel on the inside. Cabral with his accustomed graciousncsa 
admitted me. I climbed on and kept my ears open. Said Miss Austin 
to Miss Ballam, "If you'd only move over, one more could sit down. I 
"Yes," spoke up Conlon, nosing into the conversation, "if CantoreggJ 
would only get up, the whole earful could be seated." 

Conlon was looking for local color for his new novel, and Cant, the 
blacksmith, showed him several shades of blue. Meanwhile Clara Briggs, 
being tired of strap-hanging, inquired if any of them had homes, as she,: 
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v ing stood on her feet all day, was greatly fatigued. 



'Heavens!" exclaimed Miss MeKenney, "how foolish to stand on 



your 



own feet! 



'Fare," said he. 



Burke, the conductor, came up. 
"Yes, pretty good day." 
I began to cough. 

"That's right," Menice, the doorman answered, "Cough it up." 
■ Just then the car stopped, and all eyes were turned to Roseltha 
Sherman, the belle of the town, who daddled down the aisle. 
\ "My good man," she said, as we approached her stop, "which end of 
the car shall 1 get out at?" 

"Either, the car stops at both ends," broke in Carroll the newsy. 

"Wait 'til I get my clothes on!" 

We all turned in wonder toward the door, and in walked Miss Fitz- 
gibbons with a basket of laundry. 

"Change at the four corners," said Burke to Gladys Eaton, who 
carried a stenographer's satchel. 

I "I'll take my change now," she replied, "and dont be so fresh." 

The. conductor and motorman having conferred together, I threw 
myself out of their arms into the street. The ambulance coming to rest 
directly over my body, I was left by Burns, the driver, and Coe, the attend- 
ant, as a false alarm, for no one was to be found. However, Dill, the 
Aromata Cheese salesman, picked me up and carried me to Dr. Martin's 
hospital where, under the care of Martha Copeland and Helen Devereaux, 
combined with the administration of several bottles of Hutchins' Aqua 
Pura, I was turned out next day by the janitor, Joe Tetlow. But my 
health was not restored. 

In front of the place, I asked Ripley, the hard beat cop, to direct me 
to the nearest drug store. Passing down the street, I saw Carr and 
Chandler in wmite-wing uniforms cleaning up everything possible. In- 
side the drug store— one of the Woodward chain— I asked M. Caswell at 
the fountain for some of her nose rouge. She looked searchingly, and 
then whispered to her assistant, F. Bowman, who, in a furtive manner, 
handed me a glass of root beer. 
"Dick!" whispered Mil. 

Swallowing glass and all, I turned. Sure enough, not a "tec" but 
Dickerman the great engineer, who invented the square ball-bearing. 
Going out, I met Gagliardi. 
"Where are you living now?" 
"Out in one of the supcrbs in the outshirts." 
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"Really!" I exclaimed. 

"Yes," continued Gag, "I've got a bungalow resigned by Miller, ex-] 
ecuted by Mansfield, furnished by L. Nearing, the inferior decoratori 
with indecent lighting by Taylor, and openwork plumbing by Glynn." 

"I suppose you have a bath?" I inquired. 

"Oh, no," laughed Gag, "I live there only two months a year," 
My eye observed a sign "Rubber Collars Rctreaded! Shoes Oiled with' 
Squeakless Oil !!!" I entered the shop, only to find C. McGowan engaged 
in teaching shoes not to stick out their tongues. I wished him success 
and went on to Mary Kelliher's Hash House. 
"Hamburg, cup of coffee," I ordered. 

"Bull, chew it. Bossy black in the face," shouted the sunny-haired 
youth behind the counter, none other than Roger Witherell. 

Attracted by the draft, I turned only to find Perra inhaling soup. 
"Good soup," he said. 

"Sounds good," added Maura O'Neil, the waitress. 
Making a hasty exit ahead of Mary's cash register, I entered the Pay- 
more Hotel. 

"Sign here," said Needham to a lady ahead of me. 

"No, sir," replied Miss McCaffrey, "I'm a business woman, and sign 
nothing I haven't read over." 

A little boy, all brass buttons, "Bill" Swift it looked like, showed her 
to the elevator. Not wishing to take any chances, I walked up the stairs. 
"Jo" Parlow, in blue gingham, on hands and knees was operating with a 
mop and a cake of soap. 

"Do you really believe ignorance is bliss?" she inquired, pointing to a 
sign, "Please Do Not Use Stairs," at the foot of the landing. 

"I don't know," I replied, "You seem to be quite happy." 

I reached my room two jumps ahead of the floor mop. My, but it 
was cold up there. I went to the phone and called the janitor. 

"Who is it?" 

'"Tis Conway." 

"I want some heat up here." 

"Go die," he replied. 

I hung up, not wishing to hear any more indecent language. 

As there was a fireplace in the room, I walked out into the hall in 
search of something to burn. Under some red buckets on a shelf was a 
sign, "For Fire Purposes Only, by order of the Masterson, McMahon r 
McNamara Co." The very thing. Taking them in the room, I started 
a fire. I was now ready for bed. 
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I turned to extinguish the "handy" light, but could not find the switch. 
»Twas an E-Z Light manufactured by the Hathaway, Ilollindale Co. 
j.'i n allv, in despair, I put it in the bureau drawer and shut it. Just before 
climbing in, I looked down to the street. I was about a mile up. Suppose 
I should fall ! Luckily my eyes fell upon a sign on the wall "Safe in the 
Office." Down I went and explained to Gardner, the night clerk, that I 
had come down to be sure of safety. 

"Only fools are sure of anything," he said. 

"Sure of that?" asked Mildred Howe who had just come in from a 
tea-party- 

"[ certainly am," replied Gus, much to her amusement. 
Next morning I was presented with my bill. 
"I'm sorry — " I began. 

"You don't leave here till it's paid," yelled "Jim" Goldie, the manager. 
"Thank you, I'll make it my permanent home." 

When I came to, I found myself on the operating table under the hands 
of Dr. Gregg. As I was coming out of the ether, I heard him tell the 
nurse, "Bea" Lapham, to pull the shade, as the patient was coming out 
and the fire across the street might lead me to believe the operation un- 
successful. I left abruptly, pawned my gold tooth, and hastened to the 
railway station. "A ticket for Ware," I said to Miss Golub behind the 
wicket. 

"Where?" 

"Ware," I replied. Finally, with fire in my eye, I wrote It out. 
"One dollar." 

"Ninety-eight cents I'll give you," 
"No cut rates." 

"All right, I don't argue, I'll walk." 

Soon I heard a whistle. "Whistle all you want, I won't come back," 
I thought. Happily it was a double track, and I was on the right one, 
which was left. 

A bit farther on I met Spencer Eaton. "I'm a detective," he said. 
"What kind of dog is that?" I inquired. 

"Oh that's my gum-slot poodle; he gets the scent. I'm looking for 
Grant, the President of this railroad." 

"How'll you find him out here?" I queried. 

"Don't you see I am on his track?" The boy certainly is clever. 
Stopping at a house by the track, I begged a bite. 

"I've nothing at all," answered B. Leonard, "I'm baking biscuits." 
"I'll be back in half an hour," said I, ducking just in time to escape a 
blow. 
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At the next house, Dorothy Ricketson gave me a cordial welcome by 
throwing a grape juice bottle in my general direction. 

Reclining under a tree to rest, I observed Tom Flanghcddy cavorting 
about in the branches. "I'm a bird," sang he. I evaporated quietly] 
from the scene. 

Slam ! ! I was surrounded by a net, also by Misses Witherell, TullockJ 
Rafter, Childs, and Clay. "I've got it!" shouted Louise, removing the 
net from my head and extracting a small winged insect. "It's a jazz 
bug." They drove me to the next town in their stone boat. 

The pangs of hunger could not be suppressed. "Madame," said I 
to Miss Cough, who had just stepped out of her Panhard limousine, "I 
am slowly starving." 

"I'm sorry," replied Carolyn, "but I know of no way to hasten the 
process." However, Miss Vasconcelles gave me a Nicoteena cigarette. 
You know, they stupify ; Cohen & Barr make them." 

On a billboard in front of a theater I saw Warner's Roof Garden. 
George Thayer, manager, presents Mile. Bolster and her troupe who have 
just returned from Egypt where they were rivals to the Sphinx. T noticed 
the names of Misses Babbitt, Weygand, Campbell, Bourgoin, as the 
Nifty Babies Four; also Wise, Young, and Dean, The Jazz Trio, 

As I saw Miss Macomber passing out envelopes in front of the opera 
house, I took one, which contained a handbill of the performance and a 
free ticket. It was the opening night, and the place was full. 

Sophie Macphee and Laura Nichols w^ere ushering. The prima donna, 
"Dot" Crew, rendered several beautiful selections assisted by Gladys 
Lincoln and Hester MacDonald, and accompanied by Alice Davis and 
"Stew" Waterfield. 

I left early, but could not avoid the rush for the exits. Meeting Tedj 
Spencer, I accepted his invitation, and we entered the Wide-awake Cafe. 

The Spillanes, the "Dotty Sisters" of the day, entertained us until 
Pond inadvertently poured hot soup down Ted's neck. Pond excused! 
himself on the ground that he was glancing at Frankie Quinlan, Hilda 
Haskins, and Dot King who had just entered. 

"I'm sorry," explained the Baron," but I was wondering where they 
inherited their complexions. 

"Fathers must have been calciminers, I guess," said Ted. 

Leaving Spencer to lecture to Miss Richmond and Doris Marshall on 
the evils of vamping, I departed for the city park where I expected to 
pass the night. The only unoccupied bench was occupied by Sylvander 
and Ethel Levy, who, as usual, weren't speaking. 
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I passed on remembering that Asbury lived nearby. I rang the bell 
and "Dot" Cahoon, the French maid, answered. Explaining my business, 
I asked her if there was anybody at home. 

"No," she replied, "this is George Bowman's residence," and slammed 
the door. 

I proceeded circumspectly down the boulevard. "Could you direct 
me to the Salvation Army?". 

"Masher!!" shrieked Hazel Boutilier, as she hit me with her umbrella. 
I managed to find the way, however. 

It,was no commonplace barracks that met my eye. 

At the head was Adeline Hoernlein, who with her assistants, Miss 
Haskins, Hallin, Hackett, and Hodges, was doing fine work. As it cost 
me nothing, I spent the night. 

Next morning, I found Asbury, "How did your speech go last night?" 

"Fine! When I sat down, everyone said it was the best thing I ever 
did." 

On the way to court, where he had a case on trial, we stopped in a 
haberdasher's. 

' "What made that customer walk out?" shouted Kelliher angrily to 
Miss Botway. 

"I don't know. It was Ciolkosz, the dentist; he asked for a hat to 
suit his head, and I showed him a soft one." 

"What's this so great about your new umbrella?" asked Will of Miss 
Cooperstein. 

"Well, you see," replied Sarah, "nobody can walk off with it. When 
it is not in use, I keep the handle in my pocket." 

At court I saw Elsie Evans as judge with Misses Coyle, Fenton, Cas- 
sidy, Hart, McCormick, and Molden in the j ury box. The other six were 
men. Miss Cooper was in the witness box. "Pardon me one moment," 
said Elsie Young, counsel for defense," w T hat was your last sentence?" 

"I object," interrupted Willard. 

"Objection not sustained," said Miss Evans. 

'Witness, what was your last sentence?" 

"Six months," replied Harriett, much to the amusement of Miss 
Silverman and Miss Teplow. 

"Take them out," and Mary Rose took them out. The next witness 
was Ken Rankin. 

"What's your occupation?" asked the judge. 

"I'm a pall-bearer in the post office," said Ken. "I carry dead letters." 
Miss Reid, council for plaintiff", withdrew her witness before he did 
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any more damage and placed him under the care of Nellie Simmons, thl 
sheriff. The next case was that of Grace Woodward against the Harlow] 
Pencil Company. Grace being an authoress, claimed that she could nof 
write with the pencils furnished her as they spelled all the words wrong] 

I stepped into a news store to buy a ticket for the next boat across ' 
Yi Ray men t was talking to Helen Wiley. 

"I want to get Skect a book for a birthday present. What bind- 
ing is most suitable?" 

"Calf, I should say," replied Helen. 

1 bought my ticket, and went aboard. About a day out the shiJ 
foundered, but as she carried a cargo of soap, we were all washed ashonj 
The strain was too great for me, however, and I have never fully recoverel 
The prescription of my physician had failed. All this change of scene* 
and of environment had availed nothing; nor had my human relationship 
Nothing remained for me but pleasant recollections of renewed acquainj 
ance with my mates of the class of 1921. May their shack 
less! 



lows never grow 
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A DOMESTIC TRAGEDY 

- ETHEL RICHMOND 

A windless, dreary downpour beat upon the tin roof of the low farm 
kitchen, filling the room with its depressing rumble. At long 
intervals a single great drop seeped through the board ceiling 
and fell square upon the newspaper of the man before the stove, but he 
gave no sign that he noticed. Although his deep brooding eyes were 
fixed upon the print, it was plain that he did not read and that he was 
unconscious of everything about him. His whole attitude was one of 
gloomy thought. His powerful frame was slouched heavily in the 
chair, one foot elevated upon the stove hearth, the other stretched along 
the floor before him. His mooch' brows were drawn into a straight black 
line, and his jaw clinched the stem of a begrimed corncob pipe, at which 
he puffed explosively. The wrinkled edge of his newspaper was clutched 
in a knotted, hard, brown fist. 

A woman shuffled back and forth through the acrid haze of smoke 
from the pipe, but he neither spoke to her nor looked in her direction. 
He did not even glance up when she stumbled over his feet on her way to 
the woodbox for fuel. She was a woman nearing forty, still comely, al- 
though now her face was drawn and her feet dragged with weariness. 
She was "setting a sponge" of bread dough for overnight, and as she slow- 
ly stirred in the flour, she glanced with a curious apprehension at the 
moody figure by the stove. Twice she seemed about to speak, but 
paused doubtfully. At last, as several drops of water splashed upon the 
man's newspaper, she said, in a cheerful tone which was plainly forced 
"Your paper's gettin' all wet, Jed." 

"I guess 1 know it," growled the man between his teeth. But he did 
not move, and the woman with a worried pucker on her forehead turned 
to her bread again. The only sound was the drumming of the rain on 
the roof and the scrape and thump of the woman's mixing. Merely to 
relieve the quiet she rattled her spoon and pan, and, as she finished, clapped 
the cover on the pan with a resounding clash. She pulled a little table 
raspingly toward the stove and set the pan with a thump upon it, mean- 
while attempting to hum a little tune, which died out vaguely in the 
oppressive silence. Sighing, she picked up a mending basket and settled 
herself in a chair beside the smoky lamp. 
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Suddenly Jed- threw down the paper and clumped across the kitchen 
to the window with his head still bowed in gloomy meditation. lie stared 
into the darkness through the rain-spotted glass and slowly knocked his 
pipe against the sill. Gradually his sagging hulk of a figure straightened, 
and the muscles of his jaw knotted. Then, without turning he said, 
deliberately and calmly, "I'll kill him, Maine. I'll kill hirn tonight." 

"Jed Morley!" gasped the woman, swallowing the last syllabic with a 
little choke. Her hands dropped limply to the pile of mending in her lap,] 
and she stared in a kind of daze at her husband. 

"Oh! You — you -Oh, don't!" she whispered, faintly. 

Morley turned upon his heel, and with a sardonic smile and reckless! 
jerk of his shoulders, said, "He's grabbing everything I've got on the 
place. I can't stand it. I won't stand it. It'll be a good thing when 
he's gone." 

"But, Jed, I don't want you to," trembled the woman. 

"What do I care what you want?" snarled Morley, angry now. "You 
could've stopped him from gettin' that corn, but you never stirred your 
stumps to save it for me. Just let it go the way everything else has gone 
in the last few weeks! Just let him have it!" 

"Jed, don't kill him. I should think you could get along with him 
some way," said the woman, pleadingly. "I always did. I — I always 
kind of liked hirn." 

The man turned upon her angrily. 

"Yes. You! Oh, you could get along with him all right. You 
always kind of liked him. I know well enough yuh did. Lettin' him set 
on my porch all day, and you talkin' to him and feedin' him pie and cake. 
I know yuh kind of liked him, but I told yuh I'd kill him, and I will to- 
night. He won't sit on my porch again, eatin' my victuals and plannin'- 
what he'll grab next. I know where to find him tonight well enough. 
I'll slit his throat for him!" 

Mame stared speechlessly as her husband whirled crossed the room, 
slapped an old felt hat on his head, and hunched himself into a ragged 
coat. He strode to the mantel and drew from behind the row of kerosene 
lamps a slender knife. His violent movements unbalanced a glass chim- 
ney, and it fell with a splintering crash into the sink. 

At sight of the knife, the wife gave a little cry and sprang toward him. 

"Not that way! O Jed, not that way!" 

"It's as good a way as any I know of," he snarled, and pushing her a- 
side he flung himself through the door, slamming it so that the dingy 
walls of the old kitchen shook. He stepped from the porch in one great 
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stride, and splashed through the shallow pond that was his dooryard. 
Once in the sodden field beyond, he stepped more carefully, but his deter- 
mination did riot lessen. The drenching rain soaked the brim of his hat, 
and it flapped sloppily about his ears, sending rivulets of water inside the 
unbuttoned neck of his coat. His feet sank into the half liquid earth of 
the field, and the mud oozed into the tops of his shoes, but he paid not the 
slightest attention. Cautiously he n eare d the orchard. In the darkness 
and downpour nothing was visible far ahead save the shifting outlines of 
the trees. Morley stopped, and looked about him, thrusting his head for- 
ward to determine his position. 

"The fool comes down to that tree in the lower corner," he thought. 
"I'll get him there, sure." 

He crept toward the vague gray shape of the tree, and circling slowly, 
reached the outermost tips of its low branches. He listened. There 
was no sound but the monotonous swish of the rain. Stooping, he advanced 
step by step beneath the boughs and gazed upward. Between himself 
and the dusk of the sky loomed a dim outline, only a blacker blot among 
the dripping branches. The figure seemed not to have perceived him. 
He crouched lower, and slid a step farther. Then with a spring he threw 
himself upward, his mighty arms closed about the figure, and without a 
cry both fell back into the mud. 

•The clinging stuff hindered Morley 's movements; it soaked his flap- 
ping coat; it plastered his hair and face and held him clown; but with a 
colossal effort he struggled to his feet, still with his clutching hands about 
the neck of his enemy. 

I've got you," he rasped, hoarsely. "Thought 'twas her comin' to 
feed yuh chocolate cake maybe, didn't yuh! I knew T well enough where 
you'd be roostin' tonight. But you won't roost on my porch again. 
You've done it for the last time. D'ye hear? The last time!" 

With a swift movement Morley whipped the knife from his pocket. 
One horrible cry shivered above the pelting of the rain, and Morley leaned 
panting against the tree trunk, gazing fascinated at the dreadful figure 
struggling in the slimy mud. But even as he gazed the soft splash of a 
footstep sounded behind him. A hand appeared out of the darkness and 
thrust something quickly toward him. 

"Jed," quavered the voice of his wife, "Here's the pail and a kettle 
°f hot water. You pick him. Don't seem's if I could. He was the 
handsomest rooster we ever owned." 



65 








DEBATING 

IRVING A. BROWN . 

THE High School has reason to be proud of its Debating Team and 
the Kappa Chi Debating Society. From a membership of fifteen 
it has expanded to fifty. Its record has been unblemished and 
this year we not only turned out a winning team as usual but paid all the 
expenses incurred from the treasury of the society. 

Acting upon arrangements made by the president — Mr. Brown, and 
our coach — Mr. Quinn, the team under the leadership of Captain x-\sbury 
defeated New Bedford on March 18th, receiving the award by a unani- 
mous vote of the judges. The question was: Resolved that immigra- 
tion to the United States should be abolished for a period of. two years. 
A committee consisting of Captain Asbury and President Browai had all 
but completed arrangements with Brockton, when, after weeks of delibera- 
tion, Brockton finally discovered that she had defeated herself by her own 
statement of the question. Immediately Brockton quit cold, 

During the year a new office was created, that of Business Manager, 
to facilitate debating arrangements. 

Surely the school should be proud of a society that produces wanning 
teams year after year. 

THE OFFICERS 
President, Irving A. Brown 
Vice President, P. Cantoreggi Treasurer, Hazel Lapiiam 



Secretary 

Beatrice Lapham 



Business Manager 

DO ROTH Y RlC KETS ON 



1st Speaker 
P-Ussell Hathaway 



THE TEAM 
Captain Willard Asbur * 

2nd Speaker 
Albert Catcr 
Alternate Byrne 
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3rd Speaker 
Willard Asbury 



THE ORCHESTRA 

SPENCER E. EATON 

T TNDER the leadership of Mr.Clemson and Mr. Robert Park, the High 
l_J .School Orchestra has made an excellent beginning. The orchestra 
meets Wednesday evenings for two hours of practice. It has played 
Several times at school assemblies, but its first public appearance was 
at the health meeting of the Elementary Teachers' Association. 
The following are members of the orchestra: 
1st Violin 

Stuart Waterfield Arthur Smkrdon Frank Cohen 
Earl Sunderland Sheldon Dean Henry Stampel 
Paul Goldstein 
2nd Violin 

Hiram Reckard Hermann Spousta 

Clarinet, Kenneth Garside 
Cornet 

Edmund Gullage Clemens Kern 

Flute, Spencer Eaton 
Trombone 

Joseph Gaffnev t Sheldon Williams 

Cello, Robert Chandler Drums, Hubert Hawkins 

Piano, Raymond Wicher 
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CADETS 

WILLIAM H. SWIFT 

THE class of 1921, made up of both the eighth and ninth grammar 
grades, enrolled so many recruits that in the autumn of 1917 
there were three companies of cadets. Various factors, including 
the tearing down and the rebuilding of the school house and the influenza 
epidemic, interrupted their course of training. In spite of many obsta- 
cles, however, the year 1921 shows much progress in the cadets' study of 
military science. Battalion drill has been studied ; also formations for 
street riots, field work, and extended order. The cadets have shown great 
interest in these maneuvers as they are a change from the close order drills. 

The bugle corps has also progressed in proficiency. At first the 
cadets had only one bugler; now they have eight buglers and two drum- 
mers. The corps practices the various calls on drill days besides drilling 
with the companies. This necessitates their drilling four hours a week 
instead of two. As the corps is drilled by the older and more experienced 
buglers themselves, it receives many compliments at our prize drills. 
The officers of the year '21 are as follows : 

■ Major Albert M. Carr Adj.- Spencer E. Eaton 

Co. A. Co. B. 

Captains William H. Swift, Theodore Taylor 

1st Lieuts. Ralph T. Dickerman Roger Witherell 
2nd Lieuts. George O. Thayer, Sheldon Gardner 

1st Sergis. Nelson G. Burke, H. Clifton Woodward 

Color Sergi. Basil Nccdham 
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A change, during the past four years, has come about in the method 
of selecting the Major. Now he is appointed by the drill master, and not 
selected by competitive drill. 

Since certain cadets remain in the High School five years, they attain 
higher offices than they would ordinarily get. This prevents a few of 
the regular four-year students from becoming commissioned officers. 
Therefore I recommend that the following amendment be added to the 
constitution of the Taunton High School Cadets; "All men serving in the 
cadets for more than four years shall automatically be transferred to the 
officers' staff and shall retain the same rank which they held in then- 
fourth year, the same to be placed on their Honorable Discharge." Then 
the fifth-year man would be able to continue his drilling, and a fourth- 
year man could at the same time have what rightly belongs to him. 

The competition this year between the companies is very keen, both 
officers and privates thinking theirs is the better company. The keen- 
ness of this competition is shown not only in the company movements, 
but also in the manual of arms. 

The competitive drill this year will be held in June. The drills are 
now held in the State Armory, and the entire Battalion at the present 
time is looking forward to the June Drill, which, as all indications show, 
will be as great a success as were the two previous prize drills. 




FOOTBALL 



ARTHUR M. POND 

AS Walter Camp, the great American athlete and writer said, "It 
is not the victory that counts so much, but the spirit in which the 
game is played. " For the last two years the Taunton football squad 
have had their ups and downs, but always in victory or defeat they have 
played the game according to Mr. Camp's idea. 

Coach Danoids, or "Pat", as all know him, had the great task of form- 
ing inexperienced men into suitable material to meet the fast teams of 
New Bedford, Brockton, Fairhaven, and Fall River. Having suffered 
defeat by these seasoned players, Taunton always came up smiling ready 
for the next. It is an honor to win, but a far greater honor to take de- 
feat as Taunton has. The class of '21 wish to extend to "Pat" and Cap- 
tain Cohen their heartiest wishes for a victorious season for 1921. 

"T" MEN 

Morris Cohen Roger Witherell 

Harold Blood Francis Tracy 

Pasquel Cantoreggi Hermann Spousta 

Willard Asbury Henry Blevins 

Albert Higginbotham Merrill Pond 

Frank McNally Norman Cameron 
George Hemingway 
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BASEBALL 

ARTHUR M. POND 

At the first call for baseball candidates the old-time High School 
spirit prevailed. Over thirty men came out in response to "Pat's" notice. 
With "Bobby" Gregg as captain and eight veterans of last year, Taunton 
is out for the championship of the Bristol County league and for the cup. 

The baseball team is putting over a better brand of playing than in 
former years. Barked by the A. A., numbering over three hundred 
members, and by the enthusiastic support of the student body, the Orange 
and Black is sure to be the winner. 



GIRLS' BASKET BALL 

LOUISE AUSTIN 

The girls' gymnasium, under the instruction of Mr. Danolds, has been 
a great success. As soon as the girls had been drilled in the regular set- 
ting-up exercises, they entered directly into basket ball. A series of in- 
teresting games was played between the Sophomore, Junior, and Senior 
classes, a plan which tended to foster class spirit in a large degree. Not 
withstanding the fact that some of the girls on the teams had never played 
before, there were some snappy games full of quick, dashy playing. 

When spring came, the girls were taught indoor baseball. There were 
some very exciting games down in the gymnasium, even though the players 
were nor entirely professional in appearance. 

Basket ball and baseball were the most common sports, but of the two, 
basket ball is undoubtedly the more important. A few years ago basket 
ball was of very little import in schools and colleges, but in the last two 
years, it has risen in popularity to the side of baseball and football. 
Practically every high school of any size or importance has a girls' basket 
ball team. 

The girls of Taunton High have material. to produce a winning team. 
The objection may immediately arise that they have had altogether too 
little experience, that they are over-confident. That quality is not over- 
confidence, but enthusiasm. It is because of enthusiasm that the mem- 
bers of the girls' gym. class of '21 have it in their power to win, and they 
are all looking forward to next winter in great anticipation of the time 
when they can give further proof of their ability. 
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JOKES 

IRVING A. BROWN 

"I wo nee new 

A girl 
That were so modist 
She wouldn't evin do 
Improper fraxyins.' 



r J 1 EACHER (reading) : "The woman threw herself into the river. 
Her husband rushed to the bank." Now tell me why her hus- 
band rushed to the bank. 
Cant: "To get the insurance money.'' 



£\)ACH: "Have you taken a shower?" 
Berkover: "No, is one missing?" 



^JARR: "Did you see the barb-wire dresser at the Drill?' 
Chandler: "No, what was that?" 

Carr: "Protect the property but don't obstruct the view." 
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gLEVINS: "Hey, don't shoot! Your gun isn't loaded!" 
Spencer: "Can't help it, the bird won't wait." 

A,: "Don't you want to start the Vic?" 
R. H-: "Why?" 

R. A.: "It's about time you started something." 



1st. Serg't Burke: "What right have you got to swear before me?" 
Private: "How- did I know you wanted to swear first?" 



Q.IRLING: "1 didn't get to drill today till after roll call, but 1 fooled 

them." 
Molasses: "How's that?" 

Girling: "I slipped into the ranks when nobody was looking." 

(^OHEN: "How do you know he's an osteopath?" 

Hemingway: "I heard him say he made his money rolling the bones." 



JJ) C. : "1 told you to come after supper and it's only six o'clock 
W. A. : "That's what I came after." 



V/JR. Walker: "Do you know why you can't get better marks?' 
Cabral: "I can't think." 



pOND : "Say, how long could I live without brains?' 
Pcrra: "That remains to be seen." 



£)ILL: "1 had a fall last night that rendered me unconscious for six 

hours." 
Dick: "What happened !" 
Dill: "I fell asleep." 



J7RASER (in class): "Every time I get up some fool speaks.' 



'"pAYLOR (at drill): "Pardon my forgetfulness, but do you spell 

your name with an "e" or an "i" ? 
She: "With an "i", please, — Hill." 
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STORIES OF REAL LIFE 



Girl, boy, buggy, 

Boy, auto, 
Girl, boy, auto, 

Boy, buggy, 

Last Sunday evening 
I went riding with Jane. 
About 11 

When the moon was fine, 
Jane said, 
"I'm cold." 

So I stopped and got a blanket 
From the carrier, 
And 1 bundled 
Her up. 

This Sunday 
Jane 

Went riding 
With Tack. 



-I thank you. 



The Brown Jug. 



First, what the public wants possess, 
And, second, only of a grade 
That satisfies and holds the trade, 
Third, make the public realize 
You have it— that's to advertise, 
Fourth, watch expenses to a penny 
So you can sell as cheap as any, 
Fifth, give some service with the sale 



THE SECRETS OF SUCCESS 

Here are the secrets of success: 

That brings you friends that never fail. 
Sixth, let the customers expect 
To pay for what you sell — collect, 
And, seventh, see the price they pay 
Leaves something for a rainy day — 
That makes quite simple secret eight: 
To grow, and never to inflate. 




The coolest place in town 
on hot Summer days 

Y. M. C. A. Swimming Pool 



Special Summer Rates 



Established 1824 



TROY, N. Y. 



RENSSELAER 
POLYTECHNIC INSTITUTE 

Engineering and Science 

Courses in Civil Engineering (C. E.), Mechanical Engineering (M. E.). 
Electrical Engineering (E. E.), Chemical Engineering (Ch. E.), and General 
Science (B. SO Also Graduate and Special Courses. 

Unsurpassed new Chemical, Physical, Electrical, Mechanical and Mate- 
rials Testing Laboratories. 

For catalogue and illustrated phamphlets showing work of graduates 
and students and views of buildings and campus, apply to 

JOHN W. NUGENT, Registrar. 
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Murray's Crystal Cash 
Market 



29 Broadway 



Telephone 459 



Ouality and Service 



L. E. LEVESQUE & SONS 
Ice Dealers 

70 High Street Taunton 

Telephone 2279 



It will be worth your time to inves- 
tigate the opportunities open to 
graduates of the following courses 
offered by the 

Bradford Durfee 
Textile School 

of Fall River 

General Cotton Manufacturing 
Designing and Weaving 
Chemistry and Dyeing 
Engineering 

Send for Catalogue 



THE SENIOR ALPHABET 

A stands for Algebra I 

That nobody ever has done, 
For we go to see 
In room 1-0-3 

Mr. Walker, and have lots of fun. 



BASEBALL and Bob begin with a B, 
And why it is most easy to see 
For Baseball sans Bob 
Would be quite a job, 
And hard on the old Orange T. 



C" s the big letter in our editor's name 

^ And he's a boy known to fame; 

He's always quite right, 

But in plays he's a sight, 

Now wouldn't von call that a shame. 



T\ is the letter that stands for Debate 
W T here Asbury and Carr are just 
simply great, 
Their minds are so keen, 
That it's easily seen 
Why their opponents meet such a fate. 



Everything 
For 

Summer Sports 

Tennis Rackets 
Tennis Nets and Tapes 
Tennis Court Markers 
Baseball Supplies 
Fishing Tackle 
Camping Supplies 



Make Pierce's Your Sporting Headquarters 



The Pierce Hardware Co. 



Compliments of 

BOSTOCK & INMAN 

ELECTRIC COMPANY 



BUCKLEY'S STUDIO 

Post Cards Finished While U Wait 
' Sittings Rain or Shine. Day or Night 

20 Weir Street 



Compliments of 

DR. CHARLES J. CAREY 



Compliments of 

WEIR STOVE COMPANY 



Compliments of 



ATLAS BUCKRAM CO. 
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Compliments of 

W. B. LINCOLN 
Piano Store 

(Everything in the Musical line) 



Compliments of 

OLSON'S 

'Home of the flowers" 

Beside the Strand 



is for English — love (?) il so well; 
Although about Comus we little- 
can tell, 

Though on Johnson we're hazy, 

And Macbeth was crazy, 

These things our love for it never can quell. 



I^LUNK is a word we all hate to hear. 

*• Its sound is painful unto the ear. 

For the older we grow, 

And the less we know, 

The more and more we have it to fear. 



Gis for "Gordy," a lad, 
■Who's not, when you know hi 
half bad; 
But with Mr. Quinn, 
He had a run in, 

Which made little Gordon quite sad. 



His for Helen so sweet, 
Who blushingly met her defeat 
For "I have a cold" 
Is really too old 
For a musical maid to repeat. 



Compliments of 

D. WEINERT 

"North End Clothier" 



Compliments of 


Compliments of 


PURITAN 


E. F. FLYNN, D. D. S. 


CONFECTIONERY 


Room 20, Taylor Building 


COMPANY 


Taunton, Mass. 



TRANSFER RESTAURANT 

The best and the oldest establishment in the city. 
All home cooking. Also home made pastry. 

ALWAYS OPEN 
F, H. CUSHMAN 

Eat a plate of Cushman's Ice Cream every day. 
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Compliments of 

MUNICIPAL COUNCIL 



BRISTOL COUNTY TRUST CO. 

43 Taunton Green, Taunton, Mass. 

Commercial and Savings Accounts Solicited 

Interest Paid on Deposits. Safe Deposit Boxes for Rental 

In our Savings Department, deposits commence interest on the 
first business dav of each calendar month, and interest will be 
credited to each account on the first days of January, April, July 
and October. Initial deposits Five Dollars and upwards. 



Banking Hours: 



From 9 a. m. to 3 p. m. 



Saturdays 9 a. m. to 12 m 



Compliments of 


Compliments of 


FRANKLIN'S 


R. M. TUCKER 


Womans Apparel Shop 






Agent for 


Compliments of 


Studebaker Motor Cars 


Winthrop Electric Co. 


35 Weir Street 



Special Rates to all Graduates 

OLIVER, Photographer 


T stands for Izzy, a child 

■■■ Whose temper's so meek and so mild, 

You couldn't displease him 

By trying to tease him; 

His "patience" would just drive you wild! ' 


Providence, R. I. 


T is for Juniors, who gave, to us free, 
*-* A jolly good time and a fine chance 

to see 
In a magical way, 
The head of Ze Bray, 

And hear what the future shall be. ^ 


Plants, Cut Flowers 


T/"APPA Phi Delta begins with a K 
Its a secret society- — so they say — 
We call it the "frat,'' 
'\ let it go at that, 
For the girls are all pretty and gay. 


HALL THE FLORIST 

Main Street Tel. 1422 


T IVE little ladies, we know three, 
-* — 4 Misses Lincoln and Leonard and 

Ethel Levy; 
Poor old room 1-0-6 
Always is in a fix, 

Caused by the antics of this lively three. 


We furnish Class Pins, 


i 

Compliments of 


also Class Rings 




E. D. TISDALE & SON 


W. R. PARK & SON 


JEWELERS 


Steam or Hot Water Heating, 
Plumbing and Sheet Metal Work 


Taunton - Massachusetts 


19 Court Street, Taunton, Mass. 



METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE CO. 

T. H. ARDEN, Manager 

Crocker Building, Taunton, Mass, 

Rooms 19-20-21-22-23-24 

Has the longest amount of Insurance in force 
of any company in the United States. 



—CLASS PINS— 




FORSYTH -TUFTS 


AND 




TRAINING SCHOOL 


RINGS 




For 

DENTAL HYGIENISTS 


Made by 




Term begins Ocober 3, 1921 


DORRET s? BOSTON 




Circulars giving full information may be had 
upon application. Apply to 

HAROLD DeW. CROSS, D. M. D. 


Creator of Original 




140 The Fenway, Boston 


and 






Artistic Emblems 




C. B. KING 


FRATERNITY JEWELRY 




CATERER 


OFFICE AND FACTORY 
THREE EIGHTY-SEVEN 




Catering in all its branches 


WASHINGTON STREET 




Corner Washington and High Streets 







RANDALL DEAN & CO. 

Insurance Surety Bonds 

Real Estate Mortgage Loans 



38 Crocker Building, Taunton, Mass. 



Compliments of 


Compliments of 


LEONARD & BAKER CO. 




ENOS. D. WILLIAMS 


FAIRMOUNT RANGES 



Compliments of 

WILLIAM J. DAVISON 



Compliments of 
A FRIEND 
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Compliments of 



Atbcrton Furniture Co. 



37 Main St., Taunton, Mass. 



"A Good Place to Trade" 

Compliments of 

FRINK BROS. 

8 Cedar Street 
ELECTRICIANS 
Wireless Goods House Wiring 



jV/T is for Military Drill 

Which quite shows off our captains 
skill. 

Though Taylor is tall, 

Swift doesn't fall, 

Which scores one up for little Bill. 

"M'EEUITAM is one of the men 

1 " Whose name doth begin with an N. 

When shoes you do get, 

Look put you don't let 

Him sell you a size number ten. 

f\ stands for Maura O'Neil, 

Of spelling she knows a good deal, 
For though we did rue it 
That we couldn't do it 
She earned the ten dollars, we feel. 

P could stand for no one but Pat — 

*■ And to him we take off our hat — 

In baseball we're winning 

In 'most every inning, 

And to him we owe most of that. 

Qis most always a little bit queer; 
But not so the 'q' we have here; 
The reason no doubt, 
Will soon be found out, 
For Frankie you know is a dear 1 



Typewriters sold, 
rented, repaired, 
Of Positions obtain- 
ed for stenog- 
raphers. 

Everything for 
the Office. 




24 M AIN ST 



JAMES E. LEWIS 

Office Outfitter. 
TAUNTON, MASS. 



FRANKLIN D. WILLIAMS 

HARDWARE, PAINTS AND OILS 
SEEDS AND FERTILIZERS 



METZ MASTER SIX 
America's Most Complete Car 
L. B. GOWARD AUTO CO. 

TELEPHONE 964 62 WEIR ST. 



WHITE TRUCKS 
"Always on the Job" 
TAUNTON WHITE CO. 



Telephone 964 



MACLITE 
"HIGHTEST" BATTERY 
"Worlds Best by Every Test' 
F. L. HALL 

Telephone 964 62 Weir S1 



Compliments of 

GARLOW AUTO COMPANY 



SAVE YOUR FEET 

Let us fit your shoes and avoid foot troubles 

No short Shoes fitted here 

D. H. MASON & SON 

F. P. Mason 1900 



Compliments of 

MARCUS A. RHODES 



Compliments of 

TWO FRIENDS 



Compliments of 

A FRIEND 



15 Broadway 





1^ sumug iui jxiptcj dnu iv'inkin, 

Who sometimes do both need a 
spankin', 
If the truth were really known, 
We think it could be shown, 
That "Biddy" knows something of crank- 
in'. 


Compliments of 

PARK- CROTT Y 


is the very next letter. 

ft stands for Miss Stone have you 
met her? 
I venture to sav 
If you meet her some day 
In English, you'll never forget her. 


ORCHESTRA 


*TP is for Tetlovv, the fellow, you know, 
Whose dimples do daily much deeper 
grow. 
In vain does he turn, 
And try to look stern, 
For the dimples much better do show. 

T T stands for something Unique, 

v - / Almost, you might call him a freak: 

A senior who'd not, 
Every chance that he. got, 
Decide that t'was his turn to speak. 

"V 




ESTABLISHED 1851 


Compliments of 


MILTON H FARLEY 


A FRIEND 


UNDERTAKER 

49 Wlnthrop Street, Cor. High Street 



Compliments of 

A FRIEND 
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Compliments of 

H. BOUTIN 

The North End PHOTOGRAPHER 



Compliments of 

Gaffney's Cash Shoe Store 

32 MAIN STREET, TAUNTON 



A nnouncemenl 

A. H. MESSENGER 

Of No. 3 Lake St., New Bedford 
Teaching in Taunton, Mondays 

No.5M.inSt. Ro<»n 19 1 " 
Comet. Xylophone. Saxophone and Drums 



Compliments of 

FREDERICK J. SMITH 
Attorney at Law 



Compliments of 

WHITNEY'S SPA 



Complime nt $ of 

EATOUGH'S DYE HOUSE 

E. MARDER, Prop. 



Compliments of 

J. R. TALLMAN & GO. 
•H. B. TALLMAN) 
,7 Weir Street, Taunton, Mas*. 

INSURANCE 



Compliments of 

DR. JAMES H. McGRATH 



Compliments of 

ROBERTSON 
MOTOR CAR CO. 



Compliments of 

SWIFT & SWIFT 
Attorneys at Law 

Crocker Building, Taunton, Mass. 



Compliments of 
Taunton Planing Mill 



For Quality in Stove Lining 
S. S. LINING CO. 

5th Street, Taunton, Mass. 
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LUTHER DEAN 
INVESTMENTS 

37 BROADWAY 


MASON HATS 

Union Made 

18 OAa™, St., Taunton, Ma 


Compliments of 

NATHAN F.ELDRIDGE 
PAINTER and PAPER HANGER 

29 FAIRVIEW AVENUE 


HERBERT E. PIERCE 

Registered 
Optometrist and Optician 

59 MAIN STREET 

Tel. J009M 


Compliments of 

THE CEDAR SHOP 


Compliments of 

THE PRISCILEA SHOP 


Compliments of j 

DR. THOMAS E. DUNN 

Dental Surgeon 


Kuy goods at lowest prices at 

C- H. LINCOLN'S 

151 Bay Street 



Compliments of 

ODAMS DYE HOUSE 



have C. WOOD & SON frame my dipJoma? 

Secaus^the cost will be moderate and the (r 

»g sure to please me fram " 



Compliments of 
A FRIEND 




BLUE SUITS 



for Graduation 
FINE SERGES AND UNFINISHED WORSTEDS 

Moderately Priced 

We always carry a large assortment of young 
men's models in 

HIGH SCHOOL CLOTHES 

that really deserve your inspection 



GOODNOW-MORSE-BROOKS CO, 

TAUNTON'S STORE - - 30 MAIN STREET 



•1 


Compliments of 


CHURCH COAL CO. 




HALL, HALL and 


Established 1864 




WASHBURN 






Attorneys at Law 


Best Grades Anthracite Coal 



Compliments of 

L. G. BEERS, Jeweler 

Diamonds, Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Silver, Cut Glass 

Careful attention given to special order work 
6 Main Street - - - Taunton 
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GRADUATES of every class of 
iaunton High have demanded 
quality In their apparel as they 
sought quality in their training 
hat ' s wh V they invariablv come to 



Taunton's Grand Old Store 



COLBYS' Inc. 



Established Three-quarters of a Ce«, 



V i i l, ' ls , ' <ui,> clair "s on letter V 

FW if 3 f a PPy y°»ng lady is she; 

But U voli should doubt it 

Just ask her about it 

And that's all you'll get out of me. 

\^ sta IKls for Woodward, the boy 

Who gets out of music (?) much iov 
He s the man with the drum JOy " 
Maying rum-a-tum-tum 
t- or the world, like a kid with a toy. 
^£ is as usual unknown 

He's a Senior who "modest has 
grown 
He does not declare, 
W 7 ith a gratified air, 

That the whole earth is twenty-one's own. 

Y ^u tfa ? Ietter that stan ds for you 

Oh dear august Senior who 
in scanning this book, 
Mops a minute to look, 
And smiles at a good line or two. 
7 is really the very last 

Of this, our dear old High School past • 
U stands for us all, ' 
Large, medium, small, 
And the happy four years gone so fast. 

D. King. v 



MRS. L. M. LOTHROP 

Dealer in PIANOS and PLAYER PIANOS 

Piano Tuning, Geo. E. Smith 
95 main street, taunton 



ELDRIDGE 

INSURANCE 

Crocker Building 



Compliments of 

BERKO VER'S 



Compliments of 

STANDARD FRUIT CO. 

53 and 55 Court Street, Taunton 



#1 
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DEAN BROS. Inc. 

Whenever you are ready for Spring Shoes, 
turn your toes in this direction 

47 TAUNTON GREEN 



I. F. WHITMARSH CO. 

Plumbing and Heating 
Engineers and Contractors 
Sheet Metal Workers 



FINE FURNITURE 

For people who care 

If yon want good furniture, handsome 
rugs, dainty draperies, you will 
find them here 



VICTROLAS 

and 

VICTOR RECORDS 



64 WEIR STREET 



TAUNTON, MASS, 



Kitchen Basement 



Bostock Furniture Co. 

10-12 Trescott St., Taunton, Mass 



Compliments of 

A FRIEND 



Compliments of 

BROADWAY GARAGE 



Compliments of 

LOUIS SWIG & 
IRVING BERTMAN 

Attorneys at Law 

Goldthwaite Building 



Compliments of 

SEIBEL & BAYLIES 

Wholesale Confectioners 



Compliments of 

ALBERT R. CARR 

Machinist 



Compliments of 

A. J. GADWAY 

ICE CREAM 
9 Agricultural Avenue 



Compliments of 

A FRIEND 




Photographer 
55 Main Street. Taunton, Mass. 



T. H. S. Class Photographer 

For the past 24 years 
Our Motto: — The Best Work and Courteous Treatment to All 



Compliments of 

COUGHLIN & COUGHLIN 

Attorneys at Law 



The Tick Shop 






Compliments of 


Ripley Jewelry Co., Inc. 


JOHN B. TRACY 


Expert Watch, Clock 




and Jewelry Repairing 


Attorney at Law 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 
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Graduates of the 

BRISTOL SCHOOL 

Make good because they are well trained for specific work 

SECRETARIAL, BUSINESS AND 
CIVIL SERVICE COURSES 

DAY AND EVENING SESSIONS 
ION E. DWYER 



Compliments of 

Magee Furnace Co., 

Incorporated 

Agricultural, Avenue 
Taunton 



Compliments of 

CLARENCE S. HALL 

Chevrolet and Marmon 
Cars 



Compliments of 

A. J. BARKER CO. 

17 and 19 Main St. 

"At the sign of the Golden Eagle" 
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